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their accustomed courage the inconveniences of a by-election, and
I parted from them with sincere regret. My association with the
constituency had not been clouded by even a moment of mis-
understanding, and to Mr. William Barefoot, J.P., the secretary of
the local Labour Party; to Miss Mabel Crout, J.P., his assistant;
to Mr, Harry Sykes and Mr, Jack Laurence, the chairmen; to
Mr. James Newman, the treasurer; and to hundreds of devoted
helpers, I was under a deep and lasting obligation. Plumstead
covers nearly the whole of the East Woolwich constituency and, as
an expression of my gratitude to its citizens, I associated it with my
new official title.
I remained at the India Office for just over five months, and I
retired automatically when the Labour Government resigned in
the August of 1931. The circumstances which caused Mr.
Ramsay MacDonald to resign and which led to the formation of a
'National' Government were known only to the Prime Minister
himself and his cabinet colleagues. The junior ministers had no
more information than that which appeared in the newspapers.
They were simply the tragic orphans of the storm. Whether
Mr. MacDonald was justified in resigning owing to the condition
of the nation at that time; whether he treated his cabinet colleagues
with the consideration to which by precedent they were entitled;
whether he should have undertaken, without their knowledge, to
form a 'National* Government; and whether those among them
who could not accept the situation as he presented it to them
merited the slander to which they were subjected, history will, in
due time, decide.
My own reaction to the circumstances of the crisis was based
upon a lifelong acquaintance with most of the ministers concerned.
I did not accept, without qualification, the explanation that, in
order to gratify his personal vanity, Mr. MacDonald determined
at all costs to betray colleagues with whom he had worked for two
generations. Neither could I join the ignoble chorus of those who
asserted that Mr. Henderson, Mr. Webb, Mr. Lansbury, and
others, whose record of service was as long and as honourable as
that of the Prime Minister himself, had * cowardly run away7 from
their responsibilities. There used to be a story of a British
ambassador to a foreign court who had sent to his Government a
dispatch in which he was reported to have said that 'some say
that the king is dead; others that this is not so; but for my part,
I believe neither of these stories/ And I believed that there

